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here, ' 0 women, help' The third begins here, c Humble-
ness! The first is divided into three ; for, in the first,
I say how she with -power makes noble that which she looks
upon ; and this is as much as to say that she brings Love,
in power, thither where lie is not. In the second, I say
how she brings Love, in act, into the hearts of all those
whom she sees. In the third, I tell what she afterwards,
with virtue^ operates upon their hearts. The second begins,
' Upon her path ; ' the third, 4 He whom she grectcth.*
Then, when I say ' 0 women, help,' I intimate to whom
it is my intention to speak, calling on women to help me to
honour her. Then, when I say, ' Humbleness* I say that
same which is said in the first part, regarding two acts of
her mouth, one whereof is her most sweet speech, and the
other her marvellous smile. Only, I say noi of this last
how it operates upon the hearts of others, because memory
cannot retain this smile, nor its operation.

Not many days after this (it being the will of the most
High God, who also from Himself put not away death),
the father of wonderful Beatrice, going out of this life,
passed certainly into glory. Thereby it happened, as
of very sooth it might not be otherwise, that this lady
was made full of the bitterness of grief : seeing that
such a parting is very grievous unto those friends who
are left, and that no other friendship is like to that
between a good parent and a good child ; and further-
more considering that this lady was good in the supreme
degree, and her father (as by many it hath been truly
averred) of exceeding goodness. And because it is the
usage of that city that men meet with men in such
a grief, and women with women, certain ladies of her
companionship gathered themselves unto Beatrice, where
she kept alone in her weeping : and as they passed in
and out, I could hear them speak concerning her, how
she wept. At length two of them went by me, who said :
' Certainly she grieveth in such sort that one might die
for pity, beholding her.' Then, feeling the tears upon my
face, I put up my hands to hide them : and had it not
been that I hoped to hear more concerning her (seeing
that where I sat, her friends passed continually in and